
The Tragedie ofHumlet 

Chofl. Pitty me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 
To vhatl fliallvnfold. 

Ham. Speake,Iamboundroheare. 

Chofi. So art thou to reucngcj when thou /halt heare. 

^Ham, WhatJ* 

Chofl. I am thy fathers fpirit, 

Doonid for a certaine tearme to walke the night, 

And for the day coiifind to fa/l in fires, 

Till the fouie crimes done in my dayes ofnature 
Are burnt and purg’d away .• but that I am forbid 
To tell thefccrets of my priQ>n houfe, 

I could a tale vnfolde whofe lightert word 
Would harrow vp thy fouie, freeze thy young blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from their Iphcrcs, 

Thy knotted and combined locks'to part. 

And each particuler haire to //and an end. 

Like tjuils vpoiithe fearcfull Porpentine* 

But this eternall blazon muft not be 
To cares of flc/h and blood, lift, lift, 6 lift : 

Ifthoudid’ft eucr thy deare father loue. 

Ham. OGod. 

Chofl. Reuenge his fouie, and raoft vnnaturall murthcr.. 

Ham. Murther, 

Chofl. Murther moft fouie, as in thebeftitis, 
Buttliismoftfou]e, ftrange and vnnaturall. 

Ham. Haft me to kno i hat I with wings as fwifc 

As meditation, or the thoughts of loue 
May fweepe to my reuenge. ' 

Chofl. I find thee apr. 

And duller /houldft thou be then thefat weede. 

That rootes it. fclfe in eafe on Lethe wharfFe, 

Would’ft thou not fturre in this j now Hamlet heare, 

Tis giuen out, that fleeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent flung me, fo the whole eareofDeftmarke 

Is by a forged proce/Te of my death 

Ranckely abufde: but knowe thou noble Youth, 

The Serpent that did fling thy fathers life 
Now vveares his Crowne. 

Ham. Omyprophetickefoulci myVnclef 
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Prince of Denmarhe, 

GhoH. I that inceftuous, that adulterate beaft. 

With witchcraft of his wits, with trayterous gifts, 

0 wick ed wit, and giftes that haue the ^wer 
Sotofeducei wonnetohis Ihamctuiumt 

The will of my moft feeming vertuous Quccnes 
OBfl»/r6what falling off was there _ 

From me whofe loue was of that dignitie 
That it went hand in hand, euen with the vo we 

1 made to her in rriarriage, and to decline 
Vppon a wretch whofe naturall gifts were poore, 
Tothofe of mine jbut vertue asit neuer'will bemooucd 
Though lewdnefle court it in a fhape of faeauen 

So bu? though to a radiant Angle linckt, 

Wil 1 fort it f elf e in a cclefti all bed 
And pray on garbage. 

But (oft, me think es I fent the morning ayre, 

Briefe let me b e 5 fleeping within my Orchard , 

My cuftome alwayes of the afternoone, 

Vpon my fecure houre, thy V nclc ftolc 
With iuyee of curfed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my earcs did poure 
The leaprous diftilment, whofe cfFeft 
H oldsfuch an enmitic with blood of man,’ 

That fwift as quickfiluer it courfes through 
The naturall gates and allies of the body, 

, And with a fodaine vigour it doth pofTefTc 
And curde like eager droppings into milke. 

The thin and wholforoe blood 5 fo did it mine. 

And a moft inftant tetter barckt about ^ 

MoftLazerlike with vile and lothforoe cruft 
All my fmooth body. 

Thus was i fleeping by a brothers hands 
Of life, of Crowne, of Queene at once difpatcht. 

Cut ofFeuen in the blofTbmes of my finne, 

Vnhuzled, difappointed, vnanueld. 

No rec kning made, but fent to my account • 

Withall my imperfeibons on my head, 

O horrible, 6 horrible.moft horrible. 

If thou haft nature in thee bear e it not. 


